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Landscape with birds
Consider these matters of chance:
Birds eat twice their weight 
in stone-cold food, 
birds have shat on my hair.
Consider the past of the robin 
I once cupped in my hands:
I felt the fear in its pounding heart 
and darting eye, let it go 
streaking off to a tree.
Consider the besotted bird that crashed 
into a mirror in an orphanage hall.
Vanity of vanities, the wages of sin.
The nuns shoveled its body into a bag.
Consider the gutted birds
that lorded it over the orphanage parlor
from the glass-front curio cabinet.
Consider my mother, fruit 
of the orphanage womb,
who channeled her fear into a beak, 
tore at the walls and the ceiling.
Consider her cries, smothered 
by mop and pail, or passing 
through a telephone line 
under a row of judgment birds, 
passing from bird to listening bird, 
circling back to the burial cairn.
So many messages, so little space.
Eileen Hennessy
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